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A pleafant Comedie, of 
Weclc fct her a works in this bufinefTe. ' 

Mtf.Pa. O flsede ferue excellent. 

N ow you come to lee my daughter An I am fure. 
Quic. I forfooth that is my comming. 

Mif.Pa. Come go in with me. Come Mif.FW, 
Mif.Vor. I follow you Miftrefte Page. 

Exit MiJlreJJe For d^M/fPage, WQpickly. 
F or. M . Page did you heare what thefe fellowes 
Pa. Y es M.Fm/,what of that fir d (laid ? 

F or. Do you thinke it is true that they told vs ? 
Pa. No by my troth do I not, 

I rather take them to be paltry lying knaues. 

Such as rather Ipeakes of enuie. 

Then of any certaine they haue 
Ofany thing. And for the knight, perhaps 
He hath fpoke merrily^ the fafhion of fat men , 
Are: But fhould he louemy wife, 

Ifaith Ideturne herloofe to him : 

And what hegot moreof her, 

Then ill lookes,and fhrowd words, 

Whylet me heart the penaltie of it. 

Far. Nay Ido notmiftruftrny wife, 

Yet Idebe loth to turne them together, 

A man may be too confident.- 

Enter Hofi and Shallow. 

Fa. Here comes my ramping hofi: of the garter, 
Thefs either ticker in his hed,ov mony in his purfe, 
That hclookes fo mcrily.Now mine Hofi.? 

Hott. God blcfte you my bully rookes,God blefie 
Gauelera-Iuftice I fay. (you. 

Shal. At hand mine hofi, at band.M.FWgod'dcn 
C;oddema.£W€nikgoodM.T^« . -(to you. 

I tell 
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the merry 'bines of binctfor, 

I tell you- fir we haue fport m hand. 

Hott. Tell him cauelira Iuftice : tell him bully 
Ford. Mine Hofta the garter: (rooke. 

Hott. What fes my bully rooke t 
Ford. A word with you fir. 

- Ford and the Hojl talks. 

Shal. Harke you firjleteltyou whatthc fport 
D odor Cayus an d fir ## are to fight, (fliall be. 

My merrie Hofi hath had the meafuring 
Oftheir weapons, and hath (care : 

Appointed them contrary places. Harke in your ' 
Hott: Haft thou no fhuteagairtft my knight, ' * 
Mygueft,mycaueliiraV - 1 

Far.- None I protefi : But tell him my name 
Is Brooke, onlie fora left. 

Hott: My hand bully : Thou fhalt 
Haue egresrandregres,and thy ‘ 

Name lhall be Brooke : Sed dwell bully Hedor f 
Shal. I tell you whatM. Page, I beieeue 
TheDodoris no Iefter,heele laieit on : 

For tho we be Iuftices and D odors. 

And Church men, yet we are ' 

The fonnes of women M.Page: f 

Pa: Truemaifter Shallow: 

Shal: It will be found Co maifter Page: 

Pa. Mai fter Shallow you yo ur fclfe 
Haue.bene a great fighter, 

Tho now a man of peace:. 

Shal: M. P age I haue fecne the day that yong 
T all fellovves with their ftrokc & their paffado, 

I haue made them trudge Maifter P^c, ; 

Atisthe hart,thc hart doth all : I 

C z Haue 








